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THE MINDES 


Melodie. 


PSAL. I. 


LEST itheman, 
Yea hap pie than, 
By grace that can 
1 (chew i!l counſell and the 
N godles gates: 
8 s And u alkes not in 
The way Ol fin, 
Nor doth bee in 
To ſit with Moc hr in the fcorncei:/l] fate3s 
But in ILHOVAES law 
Delites atiglit, 
And fludics ut to know 
Both day and wght: 
That man {all Lee 
Like to the tree 
Faſt lanied by the tuntung river growes; 
That t. ute doth beate 
In ty me of yeare, 


Whol lcale (all never fade, not tute vnlouſe, 
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PSALME XXIII. 
His actions all, 
y proſper (hall, 
Which ſhall uot fally 
The gouics men but as the calfe or ſand: 
That day by day, 
Winde dr th away, 
Therefore, I ſay, S 
The wicked in the judgement (hall not land: | 
Nor ſinners riſe no more | 
Whom Cod diſdames, | 1 
In the aſſemblie whcce 
The juſt remaines: | 
For why the Lord, * 
Who bear th record, | 
Doth know the righteous converſativas a5 
And godles gates, | 
w ud, lie A 664 | b 
Shall quite die bel. & doubileſſe decay. | a 


PSAL MENIE 


O tlice I call, 
lu my great thrall, 
And troubles all: 
Hear me,6 Lord my God oſtigliteouſneſſe, *. 
O. mercic tee, 8 
Thou haft1,imee 
Atlibertie. 
Hence Lord, and 1id me from: diſlreſſe. 
Q mcn of mortall name, 
- How 


| 


PSALME IIII. 
How long will yee 
My gone turne to ſhame, 
Win vanine? 
O Sounes ot men, 
Wuy doe ye then 
Seeke afiet lies with the vngodly ghueſty 
The Lord aboue, 
Doch (urche love 
The godlie man, and hearech my requeſt 
Cc In aw therefore, 
Give God the glogey 
And linne no more: 
Wih quyet mynde examine well your heart, 
Your ſweetc mecuſe 
Ot unocence 
With conhdence 
Bring to the Lord, your (clues to lum couuert. 
The worldlic wretch all day 
Doth never ccale, 
For well and ww ealth to pray, 
This lite to eale: 
But thou thy grace, 
And lowng tace 
With brghttull beames make on vs Lord to 
Gram vs thy light (lune 
And tiuour bright, 
We pray the Lord thine eare to vs dune. 
da With heart and voice, 
I wal rejoice, 
o 


PSALME VI. 


And make wy choiſe 
Of this thy grace, before all worldlie caret 
Thus treature great 
Doch me debte, 
Wich joy perlite, 
More then the wretch, for al his goods & gear 
As granes and grapes ſo gay 
In tyme ot yeare, 
That tilles lus heart, I ay, 
With zoy full cheate. 
In reſt and peace, 
Inde releaſe, 
And willy down, & ſleepe wih ſoundrepole 
For thou wy guarde, 
And ſure rewarde, 
My help. my hope,doeſt keep me {:6 my foes. 


PSAL AE FI. 
12 R D Trequyre, 


That in dune yre 
Funun z as fyre, 
Thou me no way es rebuke nor yet reed: 
Though I doe ſwerue, 
And 9 deſerue, 
That I ſhould Nerve, 
In mercic Lord, l pray thee yet cotte &: 
Fo · griefe and an guiſl. hes 
Mc fo oppreſt, 
T hat wn wy weary bones 


I fande 


| 
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PSALMEVL 
I fade no reſt; 
| My fouleandmynde, 
| Ac 0 lore py ul , 
That it I can exptelle in no : 
O Lordi 4 | N 
at How long delay, 
Wilt thou to cure my woe and miſgrie? | 
| 7 Let thy (weete face, 
nd woated grace | 
N 


In ty me and ſpace 
Returue to tree my ſoule from all her paines 
Not tor no thing 
0 That ſhe can bring, 
« THOR — 10 
| ut for thy mercie freely made her gaine, | 
| Lor — 1among(t hy dead | 
Who thall thee praiſe? 
Shall duſt and alle in earth 
Thy glocte blaile? 
My plauntes trewlie, © ' | 
So gricuous be, | 
That Lam like to ſweruc] aw ſo faint, 


* 


All night 1 greet, 
My couch 1 weet - (plaint. 


Wich crickling tears guſht out with my com- 
AI Niue eyes dim bee, 
| And wall not ſee Y 
' My ſinne trewlie, : 
* | 
4 
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PSALME vin. 


For feare of thole, ; 3. 
That bemy tocs, * | For 
And would tejoiſe , 
To (ce my wreak & would my ſoule ſubuett | 
But now away all ye | Th 
That wicked bet a 0 
4 the Lord he hath heard y 
— plaint and ctie: | J 
And uot onehe, Th 
A He _ heard me, * ae 
ut granted my reque whole deſyre: . 
Ad (hall — 3 1 
Ini me diſcloſe, Wh 
And the contound with ſhame in his hote yre \ 


PSALMEFITE ( 
| EHOVA, Lord 


Who can record J 
la writer word \ 
Tiw name ſo great on earth & evenic where? | Wh 
Winch thou haſt plaill, 
A: pleaſde thee Let, 
Ie Aud worthieſt * 
Alone the heauens and chriſtall cleared airs. 
Thou makeythy laude and praiſe | 
Ibs strength and might - | 


F. om breath of babcs to riſe, Ane 
Boch day and ung / 
lu lucklng ones, 1 


PSALME vin. 41 


| Thy gracesremaines 
For to be leene,and beautic excellent 
The mouth to cloſe 
ett- | Otgodleile foes, 
That readic are to (lay the innocent. 
0 When | behold . ö 
The lugh heauens mould, | 
That doth vntold | 
Thy wondrous works by thx one fingers 
he Moone fo bright, (wroght 
And ſtartie lig he, 
That lunes by wght: 
Muh gleaming tices, \ all formed out of noght: | 
te w hat thing 14 wortall wight, j | 
Then doe, Hay, | 
Of whome thou Lord of might, . 
Art myndtull ay? F 
The Sonne of mai, 
What 15 he than, 
"rc? Whom thou by Sr..ce doeſt chooſe. & beau- 


Let little lefle, (utie 
I muſt contelle, 
Thou halt hun wade then Angels in degree . 
0. Aud chou us nme, 


| Andy lor! ou tr, me, -- | 
1 our... with tame, 
' And crownes his head with royall err 
And as a King, 
Hun lt o x13, | 
by 


. 
PSALME XV, 
Our everic thing, A 


That life, breath, forme & ſhape hach taine of 1 
As ſheepe, Oxe, horſe, and beaſt (thee That 
c 


That teeds on land: 
Yea all ſuch things ace pteaſt T 
At his command: 11. 
The tithe that ſay m, 4 And 
Wich out- ſpred fin, 1 
And towls cachone that haunt into the Aire: A 
ILHOVA Lord, F- 
uno canrecord That 
Thy Name fo great on carth and euety wher? N. 
PSALME YT, 8. 
LORD whoſhall | . 
Thy tau indwell, * 
Celethall, * T 
Who hall abide within thine holie hulls And 
That walks in light, A 
t Auldoth thats tl tl 
With all his might. And 


Hi; brothers name doth not reproach & ſpill: 
Nor yet can heate lus tame 


In any fort MY 
To be anparde with blame, EF 
Or falſe report: © 
That doth abflaine Thy 
From cuctie meane 2 


Ard wrongful way to work lus 3 & 
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ne of 
thee 


ire: 


her? 


ſpill: 
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PSALME XIX 
And in whoſe ſiglit 
The wicked wiglit 
That God delpytes,deſpyted is alſo. 
C But tuch a5 loue 
The Lordaboue, 
He doth approve 
And hondfs them with louec.and reverence: 
Thatband doth make, 
And will not breake, 
For lofle nor lache 
T hit mw. IV ende, non any it ch pretence. 
Nor yet doth put [43 coy ne 
To vin: 
Nor the jull cauſe pui lo ne 
Through bry berie, 
Who meancs naht fo, 
Theſe tlunges to do, 
And ſteadſaſtie doth E eee the perſite way, 
As Syon Hill 
He mall and (hl, 
Aud acuer moue, noi periche ot decay. 


PIALAME A. 


HE firmamer, 
And heauens out-Jent, 
Fo excellent 
Thy handy nE & Zlotious praiſe proclaurs 
Fach dav to day, 


Succeeding gay 


| 


P 


| PSALME XIX. 
Jn their array, 
And uight to night by courſe doe preache the 
No ſound of breat nor ſpeach (lama 
Ot men have they, 
Vai cuerie-where they preaches 
Thy — lay: 
Their ly ne goeth out, x 
The earth about, 
Their voice is heard throughout the world fo 
There he a throne, * (wide; 
8 Get tor the Surne 
| Aud Pay ion plight, his manſion to abide, 
Who like a groome 
Ot rut renoume 
Right braue doth come 7 
Fro chunbed ſtraight with comlie corntenice 
A Or like a kmiglic 
In pleaſant pliglit, 
Doch haſte with might | @! 
"To runne the race, lus honor to aduancer Re 
His ry fing and lus tace Ye 
Ic doth appeare 
Fuen from the out-moſt ſpace Th 
Ol heavens Spheare, Pi 
Then hes he tame, K.. 
His cone attains 


* 


Thigh azurde EN by teuoludon right? Ti, 
, Wh ins canbe An 
LY eee 


And 
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PSALME XIX, 


and burning beames of that gicat lan'Fe of 
— — , "Toke 


e the His law ſinceere, 

ama And moſt enteere 
The ſinſull ſoule to lum for to conueit: 
His precepts pure, 


* 


Both firme and lure, 8 


And can allure, 
1d make tight wiſc the ſober (my le hears 
d %% hy May es and ſtatutes all 
wide: ? Ate hteoulfnelle, 

Whucl: glad the ſoules in thrall, 

With joy fulne le, 

They give care by he, 

To our Lhnde light, 
l leate 1s pre and cuer Permanents 

'T hou cannot ien; 

Thy jwdgements trew, 
nd righteous arc,o | orc Omnipoters 
| C Nuh gold of price, 

Rety ned tue, 
Yea more then i! ee 
not in wertly with dem for to be vali wer 

The home whute, 

Pure and petite, 
 MNowng — 
not 10 10 eete,nor lo much to be Craved. 

They wake thy eien wile 

And wuwmipet, 


* 


nice 


IL 


And 
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PSALME XIX, 
And what to enterpriſe, 
They him direct 
lu keeping them 
Great is the gaine 
And rich rewarde for ſuch lade vp for cue 
But who can count 
Sinnes that ſurmount 


From ſecreet ſins, good Lord my ſoule deliver." 


O Lord vouchſaue, 
lhumble craue 
Me tor to laue, 

Aud cleanſe my hart fr6 proud preſumptuous 
Then (hall I bee . (un! 
From ſiunes (ct free 
That troubles mee, | 

Preſerue me Lord that I walke not there: 
Aud let them not ptcualle 

Me to polleile: 
Then | will without taile 
Loue rigliteouſnelle: 
Accept my plant, 
Wich L preſent f 

Betore thy tight vv ich humble hart and voice: 

My ſtrength and iy. 
1 hou art tor ay, | 
And Saviour (weetc in whom 1 do rejoyce. 
PSALMMAEXNXIIL 
HE Lord moſt his, 


* Y ub , 
I know will be, Anheyrdl 
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PSALME XXIII. 


An heyrde to me, 
| can not long haue ſtreſſe nor land inneede: 
He makes my leare, 
In feelds ſo tate, 
That without care 
I doe rex oſe, and at my pleaſure feede. 
He (weetlie me conuoyes 
To pleaſant ſpringes, 
Where nothing me annoyes, 
But pleaſure bringes: 
He giues my minde 


wous Peaceinfuchkiude, 


voice! 


That farc ot focs not force can not me teauet 
By lum Iam lead 
ertite tread , 
And tor his Name he will me never leave. 
Though I ſhould llay 
Fuen day by day, 
Indeadhe way, 
Yet would I be aſlurde, aud feare no ill: 
For why*thy grace f 
In euetie place 
Doch meambrace, 
Thy tod & ſhy hirds-crook comforts me Till 
In 2 ot wy toe, 


res. My table growes: 
Thou balnies my head with 10Y, 
My cuppe oucr-towey 
Kuigucile aud grace, 
cy td - 


j 
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| 
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PSALME XLIII. 
Mercie and peace, 
Shall tollow me tor all my wretched dayes? 
Then endles joy, 
Shall me conuoy - | wv 
To heauen where I with thee ſhall be alwaics. 


PSALME XLI1L. 
O LORD ofgrace, 


ludge thou my cace 
From thy high lace : 
= cauſe revenge againſt my deadlie ſoen A 
rom wicked trame, 
Ot fraudtvll men, 
That thee misken, f Hi 
- Save me, Lon d tor lin thee rejoiſe: 
Thou art tny God and aide, 
My ittrengih and (tay: 1 
Why gol then difinarde, 
* thy array? 
Vhy thovldit thou mee H; 
Reject trom thee, . 
As pray tochole that ſecke my ſoule to ſpilly 
Send out thy gli 1 
Ihy uueth and right | In 
And. guide my wayes vnto thy holie hilL 
CT Thc wo 
Thane Altar ge, 
Not Ieariny ſoc: 
Wal arp unnd to ſing thy praiſe for -_ | 
y 


| 


* 


aics. 


[ly 
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PSALMELVII. 
My God ſo deare, 
— joy and cheare, y 
Who doelt me heare, 
With readic helpe do now my ſoule deliueri 
=. ſoule,why doeſt thou ticate 
husin my — 
With grudgang gucte ouer - let, 
Not taking reit? 
In God mot zult, ' 
Set all thy woult, 
I will alwayes, 
Hmm laude and praiſe, 
He 1 my Guil, my helpe,my whole relcefes 


PSILMELV!T, 


A VE revs anime, * 
Have revil, en we, 
Q Lo from lie, - 
Have e, Lord, thee my (oule doth tri (lt 
Vll at lalt, 
Thais Homme Llaſt 
B. duct pail, 
In i adow ot thy winges my hope [hall ceft; 
On od molt huge I call 
My hearts delytey 
Who will his prownle all 
Tome pertie: 
From teauens Throne 


Þ 


And call on lum in all thy trefſe and greetes 


7 


% 
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PSALMELVII. 


He will (end downt 


Aud ſaue wc trom the coat rebuke & ſhame | 


Ol cruell toes, 
That me me loſe: 
His mercie lure (hall keepe me from 3 
C 1 ic «(ct 
With Ly« ns net, 
Aid wen arc mct 
Ja iy ne rage wy ſeclie ſoule to catchy 
Whole deetli | weene, 
Like arrowes keene 
Arc to be ſecne, 
Their tongues like ſordes ſome miſcheef for 
Exalt thy ſelte therefore , (to hatch. 
Thc heavens above: 
On «zh ew torth thy glore, 
And power prove: 
A inare 15 made, 
And guns are loide 
9 ltep's to trap. my ſeete to fold withall; 
| .m opp:cſt, 
A «<Q: tacks 1s dre 
For me but loe wy foes therein doe fall. 
E Jy het Lene 
A ini Pe11:anci.t 
With: hull antent 
To ; tune the Lord and to extoll lus name: 
Ny toryve alway, 


Awake 15, Ys r 
Y 


PSALME XCL 
| Bybreake of day: 
ame | My Harpe urhaſte and Viole doe the fame. 
1 will thee praiſe among 
The peophy all: 
me AsGod and Lord moſt ſtrong 
hee ptaiſe 1 thall; 
Thy mercies great, 
 Andrructh petite 
Doe reache.vnto the heauens & cloudic Sky; 
Exalt therefore 
Thy Name and glore D 
Abouc the clouds and lumitcs of the day, 


LY 


for 
=" PSALME xc. 
Ho doth conlyde, 
Aud lo abyde, 
All ryme and ty de 
In ſectecte and in thade of the moſt Hie: 
He may well ly, f 
God 15 wy Nay, X 
And ittcngth alway, 
ty torth,my hope in whom my truſt doch lie 
e ſnall the: keepe and ſeuce 
Frem hunters fnare: 
F,om ccuell Peltilence 
And all luch icare; 
And thail the lade 
On evene (ide, ' 
In (hadow lafc aud couert of lus winges: 


ry , 5 2 


— = 
PSALME XCI, | 
His tructhmoll (ure, | Fo 
Ay toindure | 


Thy (heel halbe an all no) ſome things, Ti 
Thovw (halt not cute, 
L or any tente, 
ly night or exe 
Or no01e-day bright for the (wilt ſleing darts 
No tearetull Del), 
That may motel}, 
Bly might hall felt 
On these or plague by day that (alles athwart. 
Although a thouland men 
Nefurc thine eye, 
Yea more then thouſands ten, 
Shovld tall hard by ' 
None all at all, 
Shall thee Letall, 
No dinocron dents nor dread Mat come thee | Him 


Pit whtk ad ohh . (ene \\ 
I 4th TLEUTT | 
„aten ele ene lee mal Henne: 1 
eee, | 
See thou hat) dad. A 
iges iis, A 
Ai ig ett hoods Vall let for thy refuges In uwe 
7411 ien bett, I\ 
- : Wms oute Þ 
il de thee fined, Aud 

Mo gall ill come within thy tent a 

or 

* 
ſ 
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PSALMECL 
For he his Angels bright 


Hath geuen command 
To keep thee day & night 
Pages th tr, | 
And by their are, 
To fave from harme, 
And (lay thy eps from Mumbling at a None: 
Thou thalt down-tread 
The dragons head, (one, 
The Lyon, tearce,the Aſpes,their yorg cach- 
CT Becauſe the Low, 
Ot his accord, . 
Hath fail the word 
I will hun Cave and fend deliverancet 
He doth adore, 
And love my lore: 
I will cheretote 
Him(arth the Lords honor high Aduance. 
Whien he hall on we wall 
if ty we Ti merle 4 
] will ens dani £44 all 
1 n TYTTE IL iT 
Aid lin defend, « 
Aid tw cos £644 
In woubles all, and then hun glonifes 
| will alw 4\ Cv, 
Prolong his dayes, l 
Aud lie doubtletle wy ſaving health (all lee 
PSALMECE. 
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PSALME CL 
Na will I ting, 
To thee,6 King, 
Aboue all thing, 
Ot mercie nuxt with judgement righteous: 
In perlite way, 
I] will me (lay, 
A waiting ay 
Vll thou come, my God moſt pratious: 
Mii wn nde and heart vprght 
I will begen 
To walkecbctore thy fight 
Ny houle within: 
No wickedacile 
Shalcwe pollle, 
The Gnners works T hate with all dillame: 
None 4ll at all, 
Shall with me dwell, 
Name heart, ine hand, trom ſuch | wil refiain, 
4 Thou foward heart, 
That workes me ſmart 
From me depait, 
G- take thy leaue,torl no ill will now: 
Fuchs defame 
Wl, l. ade tous Ul. we 
T lu nazibours name 
T will death ov.and thonrno mercie row 
The proud prefumptuous gluclt 
With lottie obe, 
Aud haue nunde poſleſt 
; Ian 


CH 


PSALME CXVIL 


Lean not brookeʒ 5 
Mync heatt, myne eye 
Shall cucr be 
Vpon the juit, and faichfull of the land: 
hey ſhall aby de 
All ij; me an iy de 
Wulun thy Court, to ſetue at thy command. 
hema 1 ay, 
That doth not ray . 
Froin the right way, 
I will aduince wm honour to exc ell: 
The guiletull man 
That no good can 
Bur lie and taine, 
Out of mine houle with ſpeed I will expel 
I will cut out hy tyme 
Out of the land 
All the rebellious ttayne, 
Au godleſle band: 
And l doe mcanc 
Foc co maintain 
Gods hohic houſe and ſacred Cutic free, » 
That wicked men 
Nay not temune | 
Withunkis gutes lor their iniquitie. 


, PSAL ME CW II.. 


NATIONS all, 
Both great aud lmall, 
4 


' * 


—_ —ẽ — - 
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PSA LME CXXI. 
With I(racll 
Vnto the Lorde (ing laude and laſting praiſe: 
Exalt his Name, 
And glorious tame, 
Alu here proclame 
For why?h«s grace and glore abides alwaics. 
He doth his tender loue 
* vs extend, 2 
As well cach day we proue, 
It hath no end: / 
This mighac Lord, 
In worke and word 
Is conſtant fure,his trueth cannot decay: 
Giuc him theretore 
All laude and glore. 
Who doth on vs bas loue and grace diſplay. 


PSALME cr. 


V HEN Ibchold, 


Theſe Montanes cold, 
Can l be bold 
To tc my journey th h this w lane 
herein doth 1 
On eyther hand, 
A bloudie band, 5 
To cut me off with cruell crafuneſſe: 
Heere ſubtle Sathans ſlight, : 
Doth me aflaill: 
Ther lus proud worldly might 
. Lesbe ink 


ey 
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[ 4 i — 
PSALME CXXI, 1 
Thinks to preuaill: 
Incucne place, 
Wah plealant tace 
The ſnates ot inne beſets me round about: 
Wich poy ſone ſu cete, 
To ſlay the Spirite, 
Conſpyred all to take my life no doubt 
C Buc Gods hee, 
Will lyccour mee, 
And let we (ce: 
His lawing bealti ay rcadie at command: 
Fun ILHOVA, 
TT hat creat a', 
Both great and ſma/, 
In heauen and ate, and in the ſea and land. * 
Freat not my fearctull heart, 
Ny brealt within, 
Tin God will take thy part | 
Thy conrleto ;18; | 4 
He wal! thee guyde, 
Thou (halt no: flyde, 3 | 
Thy fect (1.41 teadfaſt Nand in the right way: y 
He will th. e keepe, | 
He will not ſleepe, 
Not {utter loes to catch thee as a Pray. 
C The Lord doth keepe, 
Iraell lus theepe, 
And will not ſlecpe, 


Bencath lus ſhadow thou ſhalt faflicly; 


r — . — — . _ — — 


PSALME CXXYV, 
Right ſure and firme, e 
Wich his right arme, 
Saue the from harme 
He hall, and all thy tcarefull foes defy. 
The day 2 oftcuce, 
Shall not thee greeve, 
Nor cold Moones influence 
By night thee mo ae, 
God ot his grace, 
From his high place 
Sliall laue thee from all ill in euetie ways 
Thou goes about, 
Both in and out, 


He (hall thee bletle an! proſper now and ay. 


PSALMECXXIT, 


§ Sion Hill, 
That's fiene and (ill, 
And never will, 
Nor can remove, through danger of decay 
So that man (hall, 
Lord with thee dwell, 
Fearingno tall, 
Who wulles in thee and. (hall indure for ay. 
I ike Mountaines rouad about 
lerufalem: LI 
IF HO VA Fl nodoubt 


Shall couer hum: 


The tod and yocke 


——- — — WW 


| PSALME CXYNVIIL 
| Of Gods owne flocke 
Shall not ay iclt vpon the godlie race? 
Leſt they through gelte, 
Without rel«cte 
The wandmg waies of wicked men mibrace. 
of 0 Lord our God, 
Remouethy rod, 
Make not abode 
From fuch as leare thy name with per ſite art. 
And walke vpright, 
Betore thy tight, 
In thy tren liglit, | 
Thy gracc ther: guy de let not from them de- 
| But tuch as thde abacke, | (part 
In crooked waves, « 
The Lord hall overtabe, 
With fuddaine Nase 
Ten lotand pait 
Shall be mimt, 
| With Gotull wan that peru in thy rage. 
With lag ll. 
Thy peace let due! 
O bleiled Lord, to tail from age to age, 


PSAL MECNIYPITL. 
1 LF ST 15 hee 


That tearcth thee, | 
O Lord mott hue, | 
And doth obſetue thy conſtant will and way: 


* PSALME CXXVI11, 
- - Owelltohim, 


That hath begun 
This courſe to rum 
His labour (hall him pleaſant frute repay: 
= his _ joyes encrealc 
nr 


That growes full gay faſt by his houſes fide: 
Hischildren old or 
Like Olyues rare, 
His table ſhall decore both tyme and tyde. 
Such mans ſuccelle, 
ndhappineſle, 
Shall (lll increaſe, 
As feares thee, 6 Lord moſt righteous: 
Thou wilt not mille, 
Right ſo to bleſle 
Both him and his : 


With riches rare and pleaſure pl 
From Sions holie Hill 
Thou ſhalt ſee then 


To ſtand and flouriſh (II 
Terufalem: 
Thy race and ſeede, 
Shall budde and breed . 
Before thine ey es in happit ſtate and 3 


— — , A 
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With Iſraell, 
And luda (hall 
Thy peace,6 Lord, aby de for ever more. 


THE SONG OF SIMEON, 
S. Luke . verſe 25. 
Sg INCE chat nine eye 
Be tore I die. 
O Lord doch ſee Y 
Thine holie one, out and onelie ſtay: 
Whom thou haſt — * 
In lattet end 
Fot to extend 
Thy mercies great, that doe endure for ay: 
Then let thy ſervant Lord, 
Depart in — 
And me ot tlune accord, 
Send to my place, 
As thou hatt ſaid, 
And promiſe made 
That can not taile nor fall in vaine away: 
For l rejoyce, 
In heart and voyce, 
That lhave ſcene thy ſauing health this day. 
¶ Whom thou a light, 
Haſt ſet full bright, 
Betore the ſight 
Of Genules far and people round about 
And ſendſt with grace. 


—_— 
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Finne to de face, 
And glonous peace 

For to proclame, the carth and world throgh+ 
Aud as thy Prophetes told (out 


A ſigne to bee, 
For Nations to beho!d 
With tanikitull eye; 
In ſpeciall, 
Thame Iradl 
To tid trom thral,and ſaue them by his might: 
That he their glote, 
For cucr more, . 
On Sion lull may ſhine in beautie bright. 


ES ZEXSELSELRS 
GLORIA PATRY. 


King of Kings 
In leaton that tuigz, 
Ablouc all things, 
Thy people cluwlcn of thine onelie tee: 
1 0 1aigne with thee 
F.ccrnallie, 
Ihem ſanctiſie 
Into thy tate and everlaſting peace: 
Lande to the Truntie, 
' 'T 
On wiuch we call 


One 


The 
21 
144. 


One God in perſones threes 
Sumounung all; 

Fountain: protound, 

All Pralle redound 


To thee 6 Father with th y Son moſ? ſweete⸗ 
That Prnce of; vlore, 
Did vs reſtore, 


Likewilc all preits be to the |.olic Spitite. 


* excel is D.. Ames. 
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